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you're the one who'll set everybody right. And now you've
gone and got round Nance. It was him in the coal-yard no
doubt who told you Enoch was a wife-beater. Oh, you're a
pretty pair, you two! As if we all didn't know she can twist that
great idiot round her little finger!
"But you and him down there must be interfering! Nance
must be saved from her wicked husband, and who must under-
take this tender task but you, the sympathetic, staring you \
That's the whole thing, my good man."
But Dud, who had by this time managed to shut his mouth
and even to wipe away with the back of his hand the spittle
from hfs chin, noted that the introduction of Nance into her
diatribe had acted like a lightning-conductor and drawn off
a good portion of her electric anger from its more dangerous
concentration upon Claudius. "If I can keep her on Nance,"
he thought, "she'll soon be all right."
"Yes, I confess I have got rather fond of Mrs. Quirm," he
murmured craftily.
"You see?" she cried, falling at once into Dud's simple
trap. "It's your conceit that makes you act as you do. You'll
never be any good in the world or any help to anyone till
you've got rid of your conceit! I know you through and through,
and what's wrong with you is simply conceit. You're a monster
of conceit!"
Dud was quick to recognize the fact that this attack on his
intelligence rather than his heart was a sign the "Horse-Head"
was softening; and he hurriedly picked up his stick. Holding
this great club in his hand he could not help pondering on the
changes already produced by Claudius's darling evolution.
"It's doubtful," he thought, "whether any of the men of
old time, except perhaps a few mediaeval knights, would sit
as quiet as I'm sitting here now, with this Cerne Giant stick on
my lap, listening to the 'Horse-Head' putting me in my place!"
"Yes, it's your conceit," she added, her face by this time
wearing an almost indulgent expression. "You think you're
ever so much nobler than Wizzie because she lets herself go
and you never do. You think you're behaving like I don't
know what because you don't let yourself go with her when her
nerves are bad; whereas of course a really sympathetic man
wouldn't be able to rest till he'd found out why she was like
that, so that he could remove the cause."

